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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen._-LADY MONTAGUE, 


** Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History, 


They supply information as to the person and 


habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere."—CROKER’S New Wuic GUIDE. 
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THE ROYAL DOSE.’ | 

The time is now immediately approaching for the meeting of | 
Parliament, and for the usual humbug of speechifying on the part | 
of the king, with the still greater humbug of addressing on the 


part of the Parliament. 
session, is such a thorough farce, that to endeavour to turn it into 
greater ridicule would be like gilding refined gold, or putting a 
hundred of office pens on to the well-quilled back of a fretful por- 
eupine. The king will jump out of bed as usual, put on his inex- 
sibles as usual, get into his flannel night-gown as usual, toddle 
towards the looking glass as usual, and wash his hands a little 
more than usual. He will then gobble down his breakfast, and 
bundle himself down stair into his carriage, accompanied by that 


Vou. V. 


sss 


The whole thing called the opening of | 


most extraordinary of sticks the gold stick, and Sir Andrew Bar- 
nard, facetiously called the equerry, because he knows just as much 
about horses as William the Fourth does of algebra. The equerry 
is, however, a perfect connoisseur in asses, which makes him a 
most desirable appendage to the royal household. He will then 
enter the house in his robes of state, which said robes he generally 
contrives to entangle his feet in, and in fact, he always feels as if 
he had, somehow or other, got his legs twisted in with the bed cur- 
tains. He will then be ushered and black rodded, and marshalled, 
and palavered, (as she would call it,) into the house, when he will 
have to be delivered of that sickly infant ; a king’s speech, which in 
ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, is a still-born child, and which 
never gets through the session without strangulation ; for if there 
be any promise of life about it, it is sure to be all knocked out of 
it by the illiberal portion of the Parliament. We shall not trou- 
ble our readers with conjectures about what the King’s Speech will 
be—they may wait till it comes, and when it does come, it may, as 
the phrase goes, speak for itself ; that is to say, if it does not speak 
for itself, it is pretty sure to say very little indeed for its authors. 
Seymour, however, treats these things so much better than we do, 
that we shall leave him to say what the speech will be. In graphic 
description, we are in the situation of playing the wart to Seymour's 
Mount Ossa ; or, in fact, we play the part of /lamlet to Seymour's 
Hercules. In fact, there can be no denying that, however forcible 
our leader may be, what Seymour does is always a cut above it. 
In the cut above this article we are treated with aview of physick-. 
ing of the sovereign, Melbourne presenting to him a very strong 
liberal dose, by way of a speech, which he is compelled to swallow, 
whether he likes it or not, and which causes him to make a face 
uf no inconsiderable wryness. This proves that Seymour's idea 
of the matter is, that the present liberal ministers of the king, will 
force him to speak a very liberal speech, and that the draft will 
rather go against the royal stomach. However, he must gulp it 
down, and we look forward to the working of tt, with the most 
patriotic satisfaction vossible. 


_—— —- - 
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INTERPRETER. 


A Green Old Age. 


The Herald of Wednesday, in its leading article, or rather its first ar- | 


IN LONDON. 


| was clearly in no hurry to meet his lady. The penny-a-liner got at least 


eae 


ticle, for nothing in the Herald can, for one moment, be supposed to dead | 


any body, puts "tow a beautiful little stream of the most attenuated slop, 
in order to prove that things which are the same are not very different. 
innocently suggests, that as the two parties in the House of Commons are 
thought to be about equal, it will not be ascertained which is the strongest 
till it is seen which is not the strongest; and it also attempts to prove, in | 
its own interesting style of milk-and-watery meekness, that as the “ country | 
awaits the issue,” it is presumed that “expectation is upon the qué vtve,”’ | 
There is such a charming simplicity about all this, that it positively pleases 
us. However, the climax is in the concluding paragraph, where all cli- 
maxes ought to be. The following is the excessively green observation :— 
“¢ We only trust, that in a mere struggle for place, the critical interests of 
the country at so interesting a crisis may not be lost sight of.” Can any 
thing be more truly vivid than that. There is a truly spring-like greenness 
about it which p the Editor in the youngest light possible. He 
trusts—the fool ! does any body else trust? Wecan tell him, his child 

ish confidence will be most graciously abused, and that the “ old thing”’ 

will be the only result of the ensuing session, Like all other sessions, it 
will commence in humbug of the nation, continue in disappointment of 
the nation, and end in universal disgust: yet the Herald trusts. If the 
publisher was as great a fool as the editor, and trusted to the same green 
extent, we should like to know what would become of the property. But 
Hearn, of Shoe Lane, is not such a right down ass as the s2.0b who writes 


or if. 


Dividing a Member. 


The Whig papers are claiming the present Lord Milton as a staunch li- 
beral. We believe that he isa really liberal young nobleman, and for the 
best of all reasons—he is a good Conservative, and (oh, horror!) at least 
three parts Tory.— Leeds Intelligencer. 


We have heard of splitting votes, but splitting candidates seems to be 
something quite new, and appears to have been reserved for the ingenuity 
of a Tory Editor to accomplish. It appears that there is a particular pen- 
chant, among both the Liberals and Tories, to number his Lordship among 
the ranks of both sides, and his Lordship seems to be of that accommo- 
dating amber-dexterous disposition as to throw no obstacle whatever in 
the way of his being a partisan of both at the same period. His Lord- 
ship is a Liberal, and yet not a Liberal, according to the Leeds Intelli- 
gencer, and, like many other Tories, seems to be every thing in the eyes 
of afew partisans, and nothing in reality. His Lordship is said to be 
three-fourths Tory, and of course, therefore, it must be presumed that 
they allow the other fourth part of him to be liberal. We should say that 
there can be no doubt that the liberal quarter must be his head—that is to 
say, if he happens to have any. 


Aristocratic Apathy. 


The Duke of Bedford on his way to Dover, to join her Grace, remained 
for three days a guest with the Rev. Dr. Hunt, of Canterbury.—MOoRNING 
HERALD. 


It is really extremely hard upon what are called great people, that 
every little thing they do is instantly converted, by the hun: gry penny-a- 
liner, into a para, graph. Ifa nobleman has a cold, a skilful penny-a-liner 
converts the fact into threepence or fourpence, before the noble sufferer 
has time to remove it by a couple of penn’orth of lozenges; and if a 
great man gives a dinner, the penny-a-liner will contrive to get two or 
three dinners for himself out of it. In fact, these penny-a-liners are per- 
fect human ostriches ; they digest brickbats ; ifa cab upsets, they will eat 
it up, that is to say, they will make a meal by a report of it; and if a man 
breaks a bone, the narration of it gives them a bone to nibble, by placing 
meat within those spacious caverns, known as mouths, and conveyed with 
terrific effect into their hungry stomachs by these newspaper underlings. 
However, we have been getting very episodical, and talking about that 
which is excessively foreign to the subject. All we purposed doing was 
to give a passing glance at the bore, which it must be, to the Duke of 
Bedford to find, that his conjugal coolness has been made public through 

enny-a-line rapacity. According to the paragraph above, it seems that 
the Duke, going down to see his wife, meets casually with a friend, and 
instead of continuing his journey, he takes itinto his head to stay three 
days with his friend, leaving the Duchess to shift for herself, and certainly | 


It | 


threepence for publishing this, though we dare say had he ‘applied to 
the Duke, he would have got sixpence for concealing it. 


FOREIGN FLUMMERY 

Every thing French is supposed to be exceedingly clever, merely be- 
cause it ig French ; and the veriest humbug, if it owes its origin to France, 
passes muster here for first-rate ability. Fieschi, in his ie er” gives 
it as his Opinion that persons in prison are bound to obey the laws. Now 
we will admit that this is, prona facie, a very pretty | ‘clap-trap ; but we 
must maintain, that it does not follow a thing must be full of wisdom if it 
happens to proceed from the mouth of a F rench criminal. Fieschi says, 
no prisoner ought to disobey the laws; now, our only answer to this is, 

that if a man never does obey the laws he is ve ry likely to become a pri- 
soner, If Fieschi were an English infernal machineman, his defence 
would be ridiculed, and his remarks treated with slight, but because he 
happens to be a Frenchinan, his sayings are chronicied, and his didactic 
observations booked, as if one expected from a French murderer a code 
of English morals, Fieschi talks twaddle, as any other common working 
man would, but it won’t doto try to thrust it down our throats as wisdom 
and philosophy. 








GAZETTE EXTRAORDINARY. 





His Majesty has been most graciously pleased to appoint Sir 
Andrew Barnard to the office of King’s Fool. As there is no blue 
ribbon vacant, he is to have a piece of pink tape instead. 

Mr. Horace Twiss is to be shortly raised to the peerage, that is 
to say, when the peerage is rased to the ground, 

The game of Scratch Cradle is to be introduced at court, by an 
order from the Chamberlain’s office. All persons playing at this 
game are to send in their names and aenromnen to the palace. N. B. 
Any body not playing at this game neec not do anything of the 
kind, 

A drawing-room is to be held on the 8th, a parlour on the 9th, 
the l0th. It is expected no gentleman will pre- 
sent himself, who not handsomely got up as to the shirt 
collar and the shoe-strings. Any man appearing in a seedy 
taken before the Lord Mayor. Soles of 


and a garret on 
is 


coat, will be liable to be 


the shoes must not be above a certain thickness. Heads may be 
of a thickness quite unlimited. 
Promotions, 


Lord Lyndhurst from being a great humbug, promoted to bea 
greater humbug still. 

Phillpotts from being the prince of liars, promoted to be the 
king of liars. 

Partnerships Dissolved. 

John Whig and Thomas Torv, general speculators with other 
people's capital. 

Insolvency. 

The Reform Ministers—who have paid nothing, though they 
have given repeated promises. They will be opposed by John 
Bull, (the principal creditor,) in person. Their debts amount to 
an incalculable sum, and all the assets they have to meet them, 
will be a large quantity of brass. 


Marriages. 


Lately at St. Stephens, Sir Robert Peel was wedded to the 
Treasury Bench, 

Lord Eldon was wedded on the First of January, to corruption. 
He is exceedingly well matched, and has long been united to the 
but by way of cementing the connection, he goes 


same thing ; 
oath of fidelity to corruption, at the beginning of 


through the 


proving a good deal of apathy on the part of the Duke, inasmuch as he | every year. 
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as Pierre, they are farce actors of the broadest order. Osbaldiston is as 
unmeaning in his acting as a protocol, and has about as much animation 
in him as there is in Aldgate pump, when the handle happens to be frozen 
up. All we can hope is, that he may never act again; but that, when he 
does resign a pait, we do sincerely trust Mr. H. Wallack may not be the 
substitute. 


Also wedded, her Majesty, Queen Adelaide, to Earl Howe's sys- 
tem of managing her household. 


Births. 


The Duke of Cumberland of a piece of humanity.—The off- 
spring is not a natural one, vet there is very little question of its 
erfect illegitimacy. 
Lord Eldon of a new idea—‘this birth was a mis-carriage. As we said last week. Bunn is going to the dogs, and the only difference 
from his eondition of last week is, that he is seven days nearer to that ca- 
ene nine point thau he was when we then spoke of him. He has advertised a 
The reputation of Sir Robert Peel, M. P. It never could tragedy, but we think if he were to publish his last week’s receipts it would 
have lived long, and has always been in the weakest condition | pe a more serious thing to him than fifty tragedies. He is also about to 


possible. bring out a new farce, and we certainly think we have had quite enough of 


a TS 


the old farce of calling Buon clever. He may be called so by a few panders 
and bankrupt people with titles, who have the honour to be his intimate 








BREVITIES. 


Buying and Selling. 

A meeting for the promotion of anti-slavery, was held the other 
day at Birmingham. We think the objects of the meeting ought 
to extend to the discouragement of bribery to the editors of news- 
papers, who are perhaps the greatest slaves in existence, and who 
are bought and sold more than the negroes, 


friends, but if poor Bunn should get into the King’s Bench, we should like 
to know which of these fellows would or could help him out of it. The 
‘ Bronze Horse’ is positively gibbing, and is retrograding rather than ad- 
vancing in public favour. The press seems to have got tired of puffing 
Bunn, except perhaps the Catherine-street sweep, who is bound to him by 
ties of which the public can form no conception, Westmac tt, in fact, is 
so bigotted to Bunn, that he has been positively speaking well of Vanden- 
hoff, whom he always abused. When he (Westmacott) was a poor devil 


Head and Foot. of an underling, at a pound a week, at the Liverpool Theatre, he (Van- 


By the report of the trial of Fieschi, it appears that some one 
of those who arrested him stole his new hat. We think it not at 
all strange; but no one had the courage to risk standing in his | 
shoes, which nobody attempted to steal. 


denhoff) gave himan order to make a helmet, for which he (the sweep) took 
the money, but which he (the sweep) never did deliver unto him (Vanden- 
hoff). This looks preciously like a do, on the part of Westmacott, and yet 
this is the only reason the sweep of the Age ever had for abusing him. As, 
however, he is the creature of Bunn, and as Vandenhoff is engaged by 
————— | Bunn, Westmacott is forced to praise Vandeaho®, which he always ought 
THEATRICALS. to have done, and which he now does most reluctantly. There is an im- 
mense deal of twaddie perpetually going oa about the low gang of adven- 

~ turers, to which Bunn and Westmacott belong ; and some egregiously thick- 

Bunn’s Bronze Horse has. come to a dead stand, and a few of the | headed noodles call the gang clever, edeune it manages to get hold of 
legitimates have been calledin to actagain. We told Bunn he was going | other people’s money to cut a temporary dash with. The world knows 
to the deuce, and he knows he 1s, so we shall probably let him run on till| pretty well how Westmacott got hold of the Age; and if it does not, or if 
it happens to forget, we may in a week or two amuse the world by refresh- 
ing its memory on the subject. How Bunn get into Drury Lane is too fresh 
Miss Romer returned to the stage on Tuesday, as Esmeralda, in one * in all our memories to need dwelling upon now; how he will be put out is 


Fitzbali’s Surrey horrors, re-christened. Miss Romer's reception was very | 4 thing of which the public will suon have ocular demonstration. 














he gets there. 


warm, as it deserved to be; though the sleepy, ill-natured, old Herald, _ 
Osbaldiston has been most eminently trourced for his insolent assumption 


iV ac it. We wish she had had something better 
gives but a a” er? a a : : : M - W iL : of the part of Pierre, in Venice Preserved; a crime which becomes doubly 
to appear In. duasimodo is @ par wer sales {0 ME. Bee SY Alnck- | cinous when we reflect that Charles Kemble is thrust out of it into the 
He played it tolerably well, and contrived to look it admirably. It is a | 


; d b h thi | part of Jaffier. As the press has completely scrunched Osbaldiston in the 
ry disgus ‘ we never remember to have seen anythin 
very disgusting part, an e ne 5 § so | wedge of criticism, we think it hardly necessary to b»at him down upon our 


onation of the same Chara —N 
hilthily revolting than Yates’s personas e same cCharacter—Nature | 'anvi! : in fact, in the character of Pierre, he is so freezingly cold that there 
in moulding Yates seemed to have titted him for this part, and we should | 


really have imagined that Victor Hugo must have taken his idea of it from 
a knowledge of the ex-theatrical proprietor, ex-lessee, ¢2-manager, and 


| would be no possibility of bringing him to a sufficiently warm temperament 
| for malleable purposes. This person ought not to have presumed on his 
possession of ths lease of the house to have committed a violant nuisance 
in fact, ex-everything. | upon the premises ; and we really think, from his horrible performance of 
We are extremely happy to find that the general indignation was carried | Pierre, the landlords could come dees upon nim for a breach of covenant, 
Miss Helen Faucit appeared for the first time as Belvidera ; and, if we were 

to place credit in the newspapers, we should say that in learning abandon- 
Pierre, that he has actually been forced to relinquish it, amid the delighted | _ment of Mr. W. Farren, she had done rightly, and that atandonment of the 
yells of a savage audience. but the best of the joke is, that he gave it | theatrical profession should be her first essay in the art of abandoning, ~We 


up to a person who is scarcely a couple of shades superior to himself, and | do not, however, place credit in newspaper criticism, and we therefore went 
: to judge for ours-ives, and we must say we were agreeably surprised in 


to so extreme a pitch, on Osbaldiston’s violent assumption of the part of | 


that was to Mr. Il. Wallack ; so that the thing is regularly, as far as the | 
| Miss Faucit’s personation of Belvidera. H was not first-rate, we admit, 


audience is concerned, gettins out of the fire into the frying-pan. If | mot it did et deserve the snmente bowileas 6f thd ments, @ileh ies dns, 
Osbaldiston was nut good enough for the part, the part is certainly too graced itself by the most unfeeling and unmanly depreciation of the efforis 
good for Mr. H. Wallack ; and indeed, altogether, the idea of either of | of a young lady who has at least shewn unusual talent for a profession, 
these persons playing it at Covent Garden Theatre would, a few short| which is not so overstocked with that article just now as to afford the crush- 
months ago, have been scouted as insanity. Mr. H. Wallack is an excel- ing of a young aspirant by the pewter-pot and tobacc»-pipe school ot 
lent Surrey villain, and Osbaldiston is a decidedly genteel Si. George’s-in- | criticism. Miss He!en Faucit should not have been made a mark for the 
the-East light comedian; but when either of them get into such characters | low scurrility of the newspapers. We, however, tel! hor not to be dis- 
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eouraged by their unkind censure, but persevere in her professional career, 
in which we premise her future excellence. 


James's Theatre, on Monday, a new drama was brought out, 
The plot is full of interest, and the 


and the acting of 


At the St. 
under the title of ‘ The Mendicant.’ 
piece is full of action. It was eminently successful ; 
Mitchell, as the Mendicant, is a piece of true nature which no actor on 
the stage could equal. It is real tragedy—not blue-fire tragedy. 
1g No standing on tip-toe at the edge of a precipice ; no striking the wicked 
to the heart with daggers three feet long, or drinking poison out of cups 
as capacious as a public-house pewter porter pot; but it is the real kind 
of tragedy, and is a sure indication of the performer's great genius. Mrs. 
Selby acted the part of the wife with extraordinary feeling and truth, which 
were recognised by the tears and applause of the audience; the former of 
which made up an awful shower of rain, while the latter constituted a 
very pleasant thunder-storm. The other parts were admirably filled by |. 
Strickland, Selby, Gardner, Hollingsworth, Miss P. Horton, and Mrs. Ben 
son. Sirickland is the best old man upon the stage, and made a most 
amusing representative of a mayor ; while Selby, who is improving rapid- 
ly, made a thoroughly legitimate marquis. Miss P. Horton sang two 
very sweet songs, which were encored, and the whole thing went off so 
triumphantly, that when Mitchell came on, at the call of the house, to 
2nnounce it for repetition, it was ten minutes before he was allowed to do 
80, owing to the lengthened compliment which the house paid to nis 
acting.— The piece wes highly successful, and was with the scenery, which 
is extremely beautiful, highly applauded. ‘ Fra Diavolo,’ was advertised 
for Thursday—in which Mr. Braham enacts the part, he being its original 
English representative. 


THE STRAND THEATRE. 

Mr. Rayner re-opened this house, on Monday, with a series of enter- 
tainments, which he regulated so as to come within the terms of bis license 
from the magistrates. 
feeling speech, and one which must make every one commiserate his suf- 
fering>. The hardships he has endured are beyond all conception, and 
the public ought to take up his cause as a portion of that 
of Reform which almost every one either does or affects to wish to see 
promot d. Mr. Rayner’s license for the Strand is the same as that for 
Astley’s, the Surrey, and the Victoria, yet he may not exhibit the same 
performanuces—and why? Simply because the other mentioned Theatres 
happened to be ‘out of the jurisdiction of the Lord Chamberlain.” 
This is a pretty joke ; as if, forsooth,a thing that is harmless im Surrey 

can be highly culpable in Middlesex ; and aman can do, unrestrained, at 
the other side of Waterloo Bridge that which would make a vavabond of 
him upon this side of that handsome, but unprofitable, structure. Une | 
might as well say, a man might get drunk, out of the jurisdic ion of the 
parish beadle; or that an omnibus driver might run alf a dozen 


Over 


people with impunity, provided it were out of the limits of the Paving 
Act. Such arguments are monstrous. If Rayner isa rogue at the Strand, 
Ties ide > must be a rogue at the Surrey; and, as to the Victoria, they are 


all rowues tovether there, whether it be in or out of the Chanmberlain’s ju- 
risdicuon. ‘rhe delicate pea-gieen surtout Laurence Levy, with 
black velvet colour, is a delicious type of the manner in which he, as it 
were, turis up his greener fellow-creatures, with the smooth velvet lie 
h/eckness of purpose that characterises the she nif? s officer, If authority 
Is to be enforced to put down rogues and vagabonds in theatrical life, 
there are plenty of proper aims to yo at, without crushing a Theatre like 
the Strand, which has almost invariably been conducted with the highest 
respectability and integrity. : 


ot its 


one ee ee — 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 








We understand that a new Weekly Journal, consisting of 24 columns 
PRICE TWOPENCE, wi'l appear on Friday, the 12th inst to be called 
CARPENTER’ S LONDON JOURNAL: a Weekly P aper of Pohtics, 
Literature, and Practical Information. : 


There | 


He opened the business of the evening with a very | 


grand principle 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


i 
———— 


Just published by William Strange, 21, Pat ernoster Row ; 


Booksellers. 
| GyAlet! 2S AND GRAVITIES, by George Cruikshank, comprising 
| Fifteen exquisitely executed E ngravings, as follows :— 

The Spirit of Aristocraey—The Vampire of Oligarchy—The Carcass of Despotism —The 

Social State—The Theory of the Constitution—The Practice of the Constitution—The 

| English Juggernaut—T he Spirit of Toryism—The Spirit of Democracy—A Clerical Janus 

— Mother Church and her littie ones—Oligarchical scenes—An Orange Blood-hound—-A 
Prelatical Locust. : 

Beautifully printed on a large Sheet, 


and Sold by all 


price Two-pence. 


Also, printed uniformly with the ybove, at the same price, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP SHEET; comprising Twenty-eight 


4 
| &s ‘‘ right merrie” Cuts, on as many ‘‘ moving subjects," familiar to all 


men. 





BUCKSTONE’S DRAMAS. 
THIRD EDITION, 
—— DREAM AT SEA,” as performing with unbounded ap- 
plause at the Adelphi, is now published Price Sixpence. 

AGNES DE VERE is also ready ; which will be immediately followed by 
A Novelty. 

Uniform with the above. Mr. T. HW. BAYLY’S Farces, now ready, 
'A GENTLEMAN IN DIFFICULTIES; COMFORTABLE SER- 
‘VICE; ONE HOUR; or, THE CARNIVAL BALL; to be followed 
| by the DAUGHTER, &c.—Price Sixpence. 
PIG’S MEAT! 
This day is published, price Twopence, 
A CATECHISM for the Use of the SWINISHL MULTITUDE, t 
L& the late Professor Porson. To which is added, A Dialogue be ‘ena 


| John Bull and President Yankee, on Monarchies and Republics. 
| ‘*Grundibat graviter pecus suillum.”— CLavuplus. 
i 


. 








Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; and Sold by 
| Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane Fleet Street; No. 1S, Commercial Place, City Road : 
| No. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester; 3 
ham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; 13, Struttun Ground, 
G. Cowie, 13, Newcastle Street, Strand; and al! Booksellers. 


Cooper, Birming - 
Westminster ; 


_—————— — a ree 


in DUNCOMBE’S BRIIISH THEAT Re 
All at Sixpence each. 
by Jerrold. 





Pp )PULAR PLAYS, 


S-hoolfellows, 
Spirit of the Rhine, by M. Barnett. 
Old and Young Stagers, by L. Rede. 
Luke Somerton, by Souane. 

R naldo Rinaldini, by Wilkes. 
Catching an Heiress, by Seiby. 
Paul Clifford, by Fitzbai!. 

Doves in a Cage, by Jerro'd. 


Duncombe and Co, 10. Middle Row, 
Booksellers in the United Kingdom 


Published by Jolin Uolborn; and Sold hy all 


Pe ANKS'S SP BC IF (C SOL U TION oft v “OP AITBA.—This Medicine 
has been extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, 

7 tn the practice of several distinguished mer aoa of the Me 

dical Profession, as the most speedy and effectual remedy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are particularly describe 
in the directions accompanyilag the Medicine of the Urinary 


and 


Organs, It isperfect I) innocentin its operation and its eM- 
cacy is verified by testimonials from the following, amongst 
several other eminent members of the profession. 

Joseph Henry Green, Esq., F.R.S., one of the Couneil of 
the Royal College of Surgeons, Surveon to St Hhomas’s 
Hospital, and Professorof Sureery in King’s College, Lon- 

don; 


Bransby Cooper, Esq., F.R S . Surgeon to Guy's llospital, 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &e &c 
Villiam Hentsch, Esq., House Surgeon to the Free Hospie 
, Greville street, Hatton garden, 
Alexander ‘Iweedie, Esq. Surgeon to the free 
Greville-street, Hatton garden 

This invaluable Medicine is prepared only by Geo Franks, 


al 
hospital, 





Surgeon. 9V. Blackfiiars-road, and may be had of his agents, Burclay and Sons, Farriog 
don-street, London—at the Medical Hall, 54, Lower Sackville street, Dublin —of J. and 
. Edinburgn—and of all wholesale and :etail Patent Medicine Ven- 


.. Raimes, Leith walk, 


ders in the United Ki So!d in bottles at 2s 9d ,4s 6d., and Ils each, duty included 


Caution —To prevent imposition, the Hon. Cominissioners of Stamps have ‘directed the 
name of e¢ Geo Franks, Blackfriars-road,” to be engraven ou the Government St imp 
N B The Medical Profession, Hospitais, and other Medical Charities, supplied as usual 


mm. 


racral 
ad 


from the proprietor. 
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the Proprietor) by W 


STRANGE, 21,PATERNOSTER ROW. 


